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“Miss Fanny’’

A Story of the British Army.

By EVERETT UPTON.
Curtis was the stupidest fellow in our

1 | pony named Punch, an iron gray stallion

WILLIE BUGG'S RIDE. ] | regiment At least g0 all we Young of- 'in whose back I had often cantered be-

. - = . fors he hecame a denizen of the subter-

Fhe day was very. winds :I-:-!"rhmx.h!. v'.”ulters had nicknamed . f ranean depths. | am certain that Punch

' RN m “'Miss Fanny”—his baptismal! name T knew me, for when ! spoke and patted

And the wind wae very strong. 3 S by ill-luck was Franci=—and | fear we s K ! ' his little neck he whinnied and rubbed

And Georgie Alexander Smith : all in turn made use of the appellation . 1 his nose against my hand )

Was sauntering along T ; i 36 B Leaving the stables. we made our way

e S5, ? [ s youngsters were collected into the mine. where the night shift men

: 5 lon the guarter deck chaffing one an- wers at work. The miners wera busily

' other. Our regiment had been ordered engnged in blasting orerations, and the

s loud reports that |ncessantly reverber-

' out to assist in quelling a native rising 3 ' - . . . ated throuch the workings were snough

in South Africa, and we were now on [ . ) to make the hair of any ordinary boy
| the vovage thither. Walters was the eld- " stand on and,

; ¢ v Just after midnizht, when we were
st of us by a few vears. taller and big- : \ about three miles or &n from th: shaft
ger than the rest of the lleutenants. \ . 3 4 ! mouth: Founz observed: ~There's some-

During the entire voyage It was certain- | [ thing wrong, lade—I'm verra much afraid
| Iy patent to all that Walters never lost| ; the pit has ﬂ;t‘dl. ‘;1 \-'M.‘ no hsme]l it "'1
Iy or openly at poor Curtis 1 y | the light of the Davy lamp which I car-

1 teok upon myself the office of cham- ried scemed misty.
We made tracks for the shaft bottom

1
ion. and vowed 1'd see fair play, but
P v - Y . > But the sense of burning became more
it did my protege more harm than good. - A ’ | intenge. and we hegan to cough. There
for it invariably evoked from Waltera - wiug no doubt about the smoke now,
# withering sarcasm upon fair-haired — e r | and, ta add to our discomfiture, our
| lamps, with one exception: had gone out.

The Boy Who Was Caritniy tied to Uil Mesiie: ‘eleny : I The atmosphere was stifling and hot
sword-tassels . -

and a miner named Hardy. a man of
'g’pngim— education, guessed the truth

a Born Sai[o'- | One late afternoon on 2 gra: -'-11!1-1 I never saw such a f':: nf} salling Bur the wearisome vovage came fﬂl - - a4
Z - ¢ ” = " w o my life’” exclatmed My Tounger X ¥ | — — = “The pithead 8 on fire" exclaime
|mer day the fishermen In the MAvern| | .. ¥ whe stood smiling at hig AR @nd at last. and one fine day we = &y = Hardy, “and. if sthe pullevs g0, we are

When al] at once a gust of wind
Took Georgis unaware,

And blew his hat right off his head,
And nearly took hiz hair.

Now Willle Bugz was silting
On the hat to get a ride

And when the hat blew off vou ses,
He quickly got inside

“Ta-ta."” satd Willle, “never mind,
Your hat isg going my way.

And go | guess I'll take a ride-

T hope wme'll meet some dav.”

e had more than urual to talk about steamed into Table Bay and cast anchor all dead mer
Mr. Younger, n Prosperous Young - = hov John there, Mr. outside Capetown, After a little dp[;yi = The alr was scorching hot. and the
| owner. was in the town to look about | Yo er.” saud the old man proudly. "1 o ware ordered up ‘the country, and! A dense smoke filled our lungs until every
When the little boy in  this s'ory | ¢q; sailors to man a =hip he wans going ikne :. h \lu‘-|||l T.-:‘I -‘.”‘hu ‘1:;\‘.'1?1-1‘ r.»:t_ltll.‘ proceeded on our march one of us coughed violantly,
. L] - o i o hns Lwer hroug e ¥ Ll r - . . i = v
found out, when he was twelve years| i ut t - va olinibs— 1 41 .o +» ! = F Harde again spoke. Let each man
3 tn ==nd out ta th A ni th On the evening of the third day we get 8 car, and push it: keep vour fa
old, that he could never go to school|, vou know ; i t = o talk hat bov of VOUrs" | renchn ) b . e S
then, »8 You know, in want alk 1o tha s reached our destinution. and encamped | well down. and vou'll rause a current
tgain because hLis father was too| geiyien Younzer sail enthusiasticaly to the 0 0 the Buffalo River on al! of fresh mir.”
It took us about & couple of hours tn

1
poor tu send him. he made wp his| o wauld ) #*ide nl | v - .

X ; ) : o v nutes the hoat had come piateau | k 2aim and shot down the tw remosh of iy pursuerys reach the bottom of the shaft, when to
nind to keep the _f’“ books he had!,jo worid,” a the fishermen. | . . styesm  und the fisher- White, Curtis. and 1T shared onel Curtis too two forem F P our great rellef we found the atmosphere
in school and teach himself by can- .y s.ndAnt mond ing myself I Mr jm d wither gone buck o thelr work gmujl tent It was very close QUAT-| There seemed a momentary lull in theg———— much rer, although stlil stifling hot.
dlelight &t night when 1t was too late v . oo0 would take m it he sesems bor had crow are T 10 QuUsetlon o hut we were getting used O nursuit. 1 loaded my revolver with my ! A queer ewishing noise was heard in the

tn be outdoors L | ) v who had ju come g shaft. a= though a cataract of wWater was
it o to bhe very particular 18 il i roughing it ifr‘ remaining bullets and hegan cau- ‘g t o error pouring down it

You aren’t supposed to Kkno . till the ' &, far he *hasn’t foun an y L hest ssaman 1 ever We prepared to sup off such dain- tiously threading my way through the Then came a terrible grating sound.
“nd of the story who this boy was, but thinks would do faot \ < wid Mr laying his hund oo oo e could lay our hands upon. | . vellow grass i > and Youneg. in stentorian voice, called
1 = [

his n was Job I- ) [ R not watrting for . x nut. “Stand clear, men, here she comes.™
is name was John and there are a The fishermen's rtal fons ‘1 want to The [feast consisied of some |ut|mr)’| Goaded by the energy of despalr, strug- Ay WILLIAM BARTLESON, He had scarcelv finished speaking when

vE S0 v s na t " v v hléb ho . = . - 2 i
ways #0 many boys named John that g ddenis Come. ; the . cour cottaze to talk to vour fath- heef, some tinned meats, and a Jar|ging with deadly fantness. 1 reached One day when T was spanding my | the debris of n cace followed by big

am sure you are none the Wiser. |iavern kesper's hoy fram the dooy W Ler 3 of jam. We pounced on the viands |ina foor of the hills, and sometnes on vacation at Hilda's Collisry in Durham, | timhers crashed into the mine, smashing
John lived in a little seaside cottage in Andv i= near Heaten to plec W 3 I | rh @ Tl 11 ner “"l"" "T' however., 1tks hiungry vultures he stent aak buntinge that ran acrosa
. - N N - . T4 . t An« i x t as Y hees n much match
S 50 rs agh is fa .was' rties % _ - . 1 if they had n s

otland 1 years agh. His father-was/' 5 T nortiesst ».-a.-. 5 ; 2 and by the Scarcelv had we finished our repakt |y uyshwood and rusged hould rs |cided to spend the night down in the | wond
8 poor man who earned his meager liv- sure cant weather it A . 1 nidte told hi® when we became aware of an un- I had just reached the summit of the | mine The water began fo ries abova our feet
Ing tending the garden of a rich man # flash all the men in th wonted excitement in the camp Some | fiyst ridge when 1 heard ropid steps he- Tom and 1 changed our clothes in untll it reached our waists, and every

one gave himself up for lost., The mas-

4 zive |ron segments lined with brickwork
mean vo uld he w my was on their way to meet us andjsmall lithe red-comted figure tlecing ti- eyt a Judicrous figure in the i11-A1ing | forming the sheil of the shaft had given
ted with bated breath the struzzing httle | ns b atle had taken up their positions at alwyrds me with the swiftness ol BN 4rrow, garments, many sizes ino big, that we| way, and rhousands of tons of Wwater
from disuzed workngs wera now floading

By MARY MARSHALL.

||||' feet. 1 serambled apward amanzs the ‘F:n';!and, the manager's son and | de-|

b . , e i e of i 3 horn sallor,™
and helping his poor neighbors, who ran down to the seashore, whet v spies had brought word that the ene-| hind me, and, glan-ing round. | “aw 0 | the lamp cabin, and | am siure we both |

carned their living catching fisrh In the group of anxious fisher folk, t
Ereat ocean

" . ; ; ' r Hle o it I% 10 isked the ; : g

It may be just as well we didn'tjyawl about a quarter of 4 mil ader It m';- 2 '.-\,:,;; tﬂ,.,._']_:\,.,u.J kraal only 1welve miles distant. The|his feet spurning the ground. and ever¥ donned for the occaiion
sund John to school any longer.” said |*ea. Andy, to whom the yiwl helonzed L b the mine .

. ) . | Seplet ; sy 1 Ao, fid . . N AbBout ®& in tha morning a welcom=

oh "s mother to his father one day |who wis now in such danger. was wel by my good man” sad My Younz-|equipped. ready to turn out at 4 mo- |On his track, in hot pursuit, rushed three has two shafts. one named the upcast| voice was heard in the shaft. There was
when John was off with his playmates |known for his recklessness In zolng out )., » I8 100 good for that. 1 want 0| ..nt'e notice Then we were dI8-|or four black swarthy forms. but the vis- and the other the downeast no mistnking the bluff tones of Bob An-

& of = POITIOC n as master's apprentice on .

&l the ssashore. “Ha loves the sea like | In the face of rising wind and it geemed P o8 o8 | missed to: our respective tents f0f the |tance harwsen pursser and pursted 'did , oo mistiking 1he bInk rones.
tting | ¥ In those daves the wventilation of e . 3 e " '

Are vou all right, lads was hls

quers.
] present time. Instead of #laborats fans, Nnt & man was mizsing, and then Bob
At reveille next morning the sen-| Crouching down behind a houlder I 5 huge fire at the hottom of the shaft|®Xplained what had occurred at the top

| tries  reported all quiet, but It was|watched, and as he drew nearer I recog- drew the vitiated air from the work- oé the pu:e:dh ¥ t the |
5 - . r ; - v - - = A fire ha roken out in & lamp
"‘""n known that the ':’“:: was |nized Curtis, He was darting past m¥ | jngs and it sascended what was known cabin, and evervthing above was a mass
marching on toward us. and the gen- | hidin vlace whe A1y ig d " v & rec - s
I the fishermen to the ghip swner, “Can T 1 1at John would have to] \E "l ding: plac ten he cdaught sizht of oo tha “smoky™ shaft of burning wreckage Rol  had come
enough money when wa are gone for possiblv muke the ghore in a squall jitke | A i lavinz his hand on | eral decided to move out and attack {me, and panting out an astonished ex- The thousand fest descent accupied down In a “loup”—that is a Kind of
Yy - - ) e : = = = Sl . - T g =il
John to buy a fishing yawl of his own this’ . BUVS it hut  in nnnlhr‘r‘ them in the open, leaving & suficient|climation. “Marston' You here!” he came about four miputes, but to me it ap- FER.  Sackly. the poller. lves. =t

troops were ordered to lie down full¥lnerverund muscie strained to *he utmost, Like most colleries, The Hilda pit

hoat 1 own It is just
a born sailor. does that boy now Thfft he would have to pay dear f¢ 1 i1 for Virginia and ths W est  night. and the camp settled down|not seem o leszen. If anything the - mines was not so perfect as at  the
“Yes," =ald the father, “we couldnt |his lack of caution | | again gitive was the swifter

into a| Amonz the septators of this exciting + old man's eyes filled with tears

hav £ Fuch ~hao sEINL
have got much school learning ituds und sorow at the

boy like that. and maybe. wife,” he|Fcene wax Mr. Younger. the young ship- ariddeis '..' zation that this would mean
satdl smiling hopefully, “maybe if wa | t the hoy would havs ta 2o off and

scrape and serimp thers might be| “That do svou think. #ir?" said on

et i held, altheugh half burned through
force to garrison the camp. Our regi-|to H. dead ﬁ.lnla. ipeared hours, and 1 felt considerably “The lade first.” said Bob. and Tom
ment was one of those ordered to the “For pity’s sake, don't stop' Save relieved when the cage dropped with| Andrews and | took m sear in tha “‘loup

a little band of hoys lined up like sol- o clever work In sailing. but I never way of hip front At midday we took up our|vourself!” I gasped a bump on the cross buntings. below Boh. The rsigpalling wire luckiy
. il Our first visit was to the stable, | was intact, and Bob gave the signal for

diers on review. and at thewr head. a sailor that conld brins & hoat throozh The boy's eves were brimful of Jov and | position at a spot some nine miles “And leave you to die? Nevar'" | wher bout eizhty Shetlands and moor T
e S Amia c a wind like that.” poTs nE s hae erished in his| . i = " . 3 1 =T BOOUL gy /Sactian POb=| our a=cent.
rhouting hir orders against the inces- !4 J L x xritement = had «h | distant from our own camp. The gen The boulder on!y afforded the merest | bred ponies were stulled. busily enzaged An hour after the Iast man had been

Every one Wap in great exditemaont searl. ms al wve the dream that
»ant pounding of the OCeAR WAVES, ¥YOU \women wepre weeping and wrinzing their ! i comd o off mnd see the | €Tal rode down the lines issuing final|ngment of protection. Concealment was iN Munching their corn. At the head of [ hrought to earth the pully legs gave war,
SOITI# I i sach stall was a hoard, on which wak| and the massive wheels fell crashing

would have seen & hardy little, snub- | hands, and the men were watching M| wreat round world and do something | instructions. The men responded with|impossible At the back rose the scarped inted the b ‘1 ot h
v 1 han s v = & 15 ) i s i | " P te the horse’'s name, ans cam into the shaft

noscd Scolvh boy That was Jolin They | hands clenched 0 anxiety. L t that would make his father and mother | hearty cheer The enemy drew c : - ;| BoD .

: I 2 was one man who = 1. . : : | ,I- him Perhaps, he thought 4 ¢ black b 4 rock. in front more boulders, divided by across an old {riend In the shape of & (Unpyrigh= by the Amssociated Literary Press )

P n I . el B $ . proud o 1 nps 10us s . o ' - ) X o

were. playing sellor in the royal n“'y'.'lr wag John's father te hime perhaps he might some day 1‘t'lr N oy . I'I-'!.is!‘ FER ® narrow path leading over the ridge. |

and John. as usuul, was the command- &~ Somehow the boat held her own and | e to be caplain of a boat! ishing their shields and assegais. The| Planting bimself in front of me, Curtis |

er John, somehow, knew just what | befors many sec.nmds mule 1t waz clear Betore Mr. Younger went that night it| first shot was fired, and the battle|avalled his revolver |

lthat sle Wis ma3 18 headwny and was ohn should go with him, . ' !

|1I--::rint chop= 'c,,p Nits ereck ‘_“ I q ":':' J‘hlf ',:n,lb:l,t__:, ‘:\m- g | be=an. The next moment four assegais flew

when they plaved this game; and he |, o0 = vost harhor for the ovn. || i i appiest man that For the next half hour the boomin® | through the air just grazing our heads,

could lead his band of play saillors un-|In 4 few minutes she Was ol f s | nizt . il Seotls And who do vou|of the cannon. the rattling of mue-|gnd then rebounding from the hard rock

scathed through the most violent naval | Clutches of 1he sq "l'”- #ud .“ to Mp k this poor sallor boy turned out 10| yatry, the flashing of firearms, the|g . nned a1 our feet Advancing a atep
o ! . . | Younger's surprise « =saw th; T bt an at whase name every Amer-| . : - g :

batties and through the attack of the | . . oyt consisted of a small boy 2 an b it GUghL 1o come off. Can)|8!itter of subres, the whising of bul-| arward, Curtls took aim and shot down

fiercest pirates th«t ever roamed the |5 man—the man simplv  trimminz ) pux" lets, went on without intermisslon. |,,. rup foremost of his pursuers, and as

OCeRN |hu,|i' hy sitting on what s Lnewn as the v, John Paul Jones. the founder of | But all the time we were steadily the other two—men double his own size—

er. with his esyes fixed on !l ;: :_' ithh he added proudly: " But 1 am
t t. shook kis hesd. “No proud to think ¥ou want him. If he is
he rald =low “I have soer n good deol | willine himself, [ =hall not stand in the

Meantime, |f sou had been walking M

along the zeazide you would have seen |

orders 10 give and just what to do

| weather il whil he o 1 wrine |« A o W f & Erealest = 5 . .

h 4 . . |=;wl‘r':d'dv:r‘ h..r-.l!:?::I the s 1nd (-‘-T'- |H::§nt.-.w‘p: Iil‘i‘..ti e ot the s ¢ =IO | lasing ground foch by:inel tSarenes
when he had no phavmates to maiﬂ’im; the man what to do {iCoryrght. by the Associated Literary Press).
inta skilors he was Just.as happy to |

perch himsell on a rock behind his o - - - _—— = great, relentless horde, shouting their
father's cottage and watch the wn,-p; - e = o - war ery and hurling their weapons
. ; with destructive aim

The general was forced at length to
gee that we had lost the day. and the
bugles reluctantly sounded a retreat. But
the retreat soon became a rout, and the
resolved |tsell into a case

John Inved 1o pla this game, but came on with a spring, he fired twice
my was driving us back. On they|,.q rhey fonn. :

came in vast overwhelming masses. &| g, \po doliverance was aalkY ¥am

porary. as we knew. Again | implored
Curtis to leave me and save himself, and
again he flatly refused S0, with my |
shattered arm in a sling of his impro-
viging, we set off again, he alternately
dragging and helping me over the mu:h~|
est hits of ground. 4
We had turned the crest of the hill|
and had advanced a few painful h'mdredl
yvards, when Walters galloped madly |
past us, his horse all flecked with foam. |
“Give Marston a lift. thers's & good
fellow. He's awfully chawed up'" Curtis |
shouted out, i
And all the time the snemy wers pur- “Impossible! Horsa can't carry two. |
suing hard after us, and, with yells of Sorry!” he called back.
triumph, were hurling thelr assegals with| .., .4 |45t a joyrul sight met nur:
fatal precision. The air was dark with gaze, for beneath us, a mile or two off, |
. - : closely-pressed fugitives. Those who were| . . 1. gleaming tents of our own
he was vommanding all the boats that, 2 7 mounted or could secure a horse bad the| ...\, ,nq nearer still a handful of cav- |
salled by, Sometimes the captains | ; 4 hest chance to safety, though it was small| 4iry coming out In search of fugitives

derful ocean The deep water reach-
ed rlose tn the shora here and the

ralling vessels—from Aemrica and the

West Indies—n 1 sometimes come s0

close that he could gee the sailors” faces |

nn board very plami It was a dan- | ; "- : . ¥ i | ro- quickly
# | nf every one for himself. The uneven
nature of the ground. seamed as it was
=ith ravines and precipitous dongas, ren-
dered It impossible for the officers to keep
thelr men together. Discipline was at an

Errous coast for captains who «id not
know the rorks, and, as John sat |

perched on hi=2 higi rock. he would |

shout directions to the captain of the
boat he was watching. for. althvugh he
was only 11 vears old, he Knew esvery | #lrmg 2N 3 [ g7 end
ik mnd reef on the rock-bound comst
as other bove learn o know the trees |
and shrubs that grow asround  their |
noiises As Johan would #it theres and
rhout directions. he could imagine that

would listen for this shrill. little voice and |

a~tually gteer their vessels as he direct-

ed, knowing that the child knew better |

than thev the treacheries of the coast

But befors many months had mn-_-db

John had to go to work, and. being
very strong and muscular for his age,

he helped the fishermen in their bﬂm‘.'

stesring themm mnd hauling lines for a
shilling er o a week

It was hard work, but what of that?'

To a boy like John, just to have the
sait =ea splashing in his face and to
feel the little boat move over the waves
as he wanted it to was enough to make
up for all the Jjolta and thumps he got
from it

By the time John was 15 vears old
peopls in the small town all knew of
John's skill at salling, and the fishermen,
ax they gathered around the tavern fire
on an evening for a friendly chat be-
fore they turned into their little cot-
tages for the night. would agres that
John had the making of “a right smart
fisherman™ in him.

enough: but those wWho had only their
own fest to trust to were in & rlre case
indeed, as | soon found to my bitter cost.

I had never been very fleet of foot,
and 1 was quickly separated from my
comrades. In descending a donga 1 re-
ceived a wound in my sword arm. The
sudden sharp paln caused me to miss my
footing and sent me rolling to the bhot-
tom, whera [ lay sprawling in a shallow
muddy stream.

At once 1 gave myself up for lost!
Why 1 was not then and there dispatched
I never knew. Possibly the enemy con-
sidered me dead already. and found it
better =port to chase the knot of red-
coated fugitives who were crossing the
donga higher up.

1 lay there some moments, faint with
pain and losg of blood. Then the in-
stinct of self-preservation and the love
of life came back to me. Sitting up, I
staunched the blood and bound up my
arm as best I could And them I climb-
ed the other side of the donga and looked

I was vaguely wondering if my fast-fail-
Ing powers could hold out till the now |
rapidly-advancing horsemen could reach |
us, when Curtis, a foot or two ahead |
of me, suddenly exclaimed, looking down
into the ravine we had just left |

“Walters is surrounded’ [ must go to|
him. Our men will be up directly.”

As he spoke he was moving off, and |
before he was out of sight | had lapsed
into complete unconsclousness

When I came to myself, | was lying
in the hospital tent. My first inquiry |
was for Walters.

“Oh. nothing serious’' An ugly wound
or two: but he'll soon be all right again.'

“And Curtis™’

He turned away, and brushed his coat- |
sleeve quickly across his eves I

“Ah, poor fellow:™" in a husky voice; |
then correcting himself, “poor fellow, in- |
deed! Why, the lad was a hero! Saved |
Walters, and was stabbed to the heart
himself. Pon my word, yYou youngsters
didn't half know his worth!"

Of all who feil on that fatal day none|
had left behind him such a nobla ex- |
ample of heroic self-sacrifice or had con-)
ferred more lasting honbr on the regi-,
ment. And the tears shed by some of
the bravest of our men were the laurel
wreath we wove for him!

(Oogporight by the Associaled Litersry Prea)
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